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N DEATHHHOLSE

¥ Nine Condemned Men in Sing

- Sing Eat Thanksgiving Turkey
“with the Shadow of the Chair
Before Them.
EACH TOOK HIS DINNER IN
-THE GLOOM OF HIS CELL.

There Was Just an Echo of;
‘Laughter from One Negro and'

Then All Sat Down to Their.
- Feast Alone.

e |

Mearein of &
THanksgiving banqguet served to-day .r‘
W‘h.!ch- ‘the shadov: of deih stood hl!hinll"
aoh ehalr anl the '

follows a true yeoord

n'ne gues's did not |

give thanks for what had befallen
them. It was a banguet exten n i
sllence and dread, and bafore |t was

o\#r the moans und lamentihgs of n:|e1
martizipating caused the others to pullhl
their plates away and sit siarving out
into a whitewashed corrldor into which
the light sifted dimly. It was the ban-
qQuet pf the (ondemned In the death
house of 8ing Sing Prison,

Thege Is an unwritten law compelling
the, Inmates Of prisons to remember
holidays. They are fed to repletion, and
those who are common prisoners nave
respjte from toll. SBuch days are wel-
come to men with hope of freédom'
beckoning, men who can count the days
10 the time when they will pass from
the chill influence of high stone walls
and iron doors and riz'd discipline and
80 oult among the people of the world
again.

But a hollday is a cheerless passage
af hours to the men whose only poos-
pect Is the uitimate walk from a cell to
the electric chalr. On such a day as th's,
when the great prison s In ldlences,
when the guards walking In thelr sof:-
soled shoes across the stone floor make
sounds vhat fairly aseall the ears of the
condemned there is much of retrospec-
tion and regret in the death house at
Sing Sing. f

No Companionship Allowed. l

1t would be aifferent were these men
allowed to go out of the narrow con+
fines of their temporary places of abode
aul gather about a tabla piled up with
good things to eat. Albert T'. Patrick,
the man of education and refined In-
atinets and Iron nerve, would welcome
the company of James Breen, the wnater-
frort loafer, because there is between
them a common bdond of sympathy—
thé dond that unites men convicted of
murder,

Likewise would Mr. Patrick be gxlad to
fraternize with Thomas Tobin, who cut

off 2 man's head and trled to burn it
in & furnace, and Willlam Spencer, a

negro, who shot a detective In cold

'

«suddenly clasped one hand to his heart
blood. All of these men and the others) coiatu ik e cotnter with the other.

celebrate

in the death-house would

Thanksgiving joyfully

they he assembled side by nlde.
Cruelty of the Law.

The grim cruelty of the law forbids
this, The Thanksgiving banquet in the
death house was served to the nine con-
demned in their cells. They could talk
to each other, but they couid not seas
each other. There was chicken and
vegetables and ple and coffee on the
platters carried by the guards to the
nine guests, but there was little conver-
sation.

The laughter of Spencer, the negro.

L

| passed te palm of his hand acroas his

dow of Adolph Gufman's Park Row Res-

| gone,

same sign:

acted like a magnet,

perhaps, could ance,
the stranger tott
fe!l on his face as moon as they let him

’7.
ell
ried the old man into the hall that sen-
arates fhe nawishop from the restau-

rant,
and di

S weapon, The yellow-faced boy ram his
LONDON STOCKS STRONG eye along the barrel and fired. The
o |turkey, staked 300 yards away, fluttered

BLELL LR and fell. The turkeys staked at closer

Little Dealing in*Americans, Owing| range were AGiickly dlsposed of. The

DS BESEING FOR (TRUTHFLL TALE
THABKSGIAG AL OF THANKSLIVING

Old Man Enters Bowery nestau-iﬂow Tim oward Lost. the Kok

rar?t and Asks for‘ Dinner, Of-f tucky Shoot When They Rung
fering to Leave His Overcoat: in a Pistol with “a Spyglass

as Security. Sight.”

HIS REQUEST IS UNHEEDED

TIM SULLIVAN PUTS
ON A QUEER DISGUISE.

Waiter Lerds Him Tottering to the
Street, Where He Falls on His
Face, and Soon After Death Ends
His Sufferings. '

Sulzer that He Should Think
of Al Adams’'s Fate and Be
Thankful.

Noboly along the Bowery had aver
him  befors, e shuffled across
Stanton street and stopped In front f |
Lyons’s restsurant. He was fiftyv-Ave
years old, apparently. and better dressed
than the average patrons of the cheapn
1 .Iqiv«-!vm:,:‘- Detween (patham Bquare
and Cooper Institute,

“Ifm

right who a few years
Ajgo terrorized the mountain regions o

Monday, one of Cralg Tolllver's

hand shooters,

‘'he old man looked long'ngly at the | Kentucky and Tennessee, (s the only
digplay of turkeys in the restaurant : "
. v man In  those uncivilized parts :
window He peered through the glass A 5 i
doaor and watched “the wealthy: ones’ ever won a victory over “Jim How-

erd, who Is now In Biate prison In
¥Frankfort, Ky, for the shooting of the
Iate Governor. Willlam Goebel. Howard
it i» said, can shoot a man In the fore-
head on the darkest n t at a distance
of one hundred yards, If he can hear
the man speak. He has never recover-
ed from Monday's victory over him,
and since that Thanksgiving Lay when

the: match was pulled off, the feeling

eating the good things of the Thanks-
giving blll of fare

The passing throng pald no altention
to the old man. He felt through his
pockets.. Mhere wasn't a penny left. He

stomach and turned from the window.

As he wheeled around h's eye caught
the three-ball sign harghng over the
pawnbroker's window next door. The
money lander had often bheen his friend
beforé, why not now?

There was bhut one thing he had to
pawn-hle overcoat, It was old and shabd-
by, but a meal on.the ‘Bowery is only
reckoned in cants—n qulrhr' at the most.

Tempting Bil]l of Fare.

The atranger took off his overcodte The
cold ohilled him to the bone, but it was
his only chanoe for a Thankagiving dén-
ner. At ¢he pawnspop door he hesitated
to read. the big sign in front of the win-

tions has bheen bhitterer than ever. |
The match waae in the nature of a!
“turkey shooting,”” which was held at
Big Stone Gap, the dividing line be-
tween Keutucky, Tennessee and Vir-
ginla. The Thanksgiving shoot was al-
waya held at this point so that the

mountaineers wanted in Tennesses could
Jjump over to the Kentueky line at the
approach of the Tennessee sheriff and
his posee. ‘I'he Kentuircky and Virginia

tanrant next door—No. 267 Bowery. He
SAW among other things:
Roast turkey with cranberry sauce and

ulm-.d:,?:"" Y 2 mountainesrs sought this point of vant-
Neauiar atpbar - e age for ne same rensns. They were
HAm and TEES . ..ovrerorsiorrnrsianes 10c | #!1 safe acroas the State line from the

pomses that wWere ever after them.

Last Shoot Ever Held.
This Thankagiving turkey shonting
was the last aver held at Big Sione
Gap and the rival factions gathered in
great numbers, each ready to swear by
their champlion. Howard was the first
(5 begin shooting. A turkey at one hun-
dred, two hundred and three hundred
yards weas staked out in an opening in
the woods. Howard hrought the tur-
keyn down with such ease that he ap-
peared not to alm his long Winchester.
‘When Monday stepped forward thera
were laughs of derision from the How-

He hesitated no lonj;r. He started to
enter the pawnshop, but it was closed.
All hope of & Thankegiving dinmer was

The old man slipped on his over-
coat again. As he turhed he saw that

“Roagt turkey with oranberry sauce
and dressing, 10 cents.”

Denath Spolls Feant.

Inside @ \::!‘e was occ;:plod. ’ll‘ho
stranger ¢ $ rﬁ.o the gnawing
r;f his \stomach, !’ pushed apen the
door.

The flavor of turkey and mince ple
He walked slowly
to the deak where the cashier stood be-
hind the cash register.

Wil you trust me for some turkey?'

he asked. “I'll leave my overcoat ay|®Td following  Monday was hardly
seaurity.” . (more than a hoy. He was tall and thin
he oashier pald no atiention to the|and his complexion was Yellow and

man. He started for the door, but had

faken only o couple of steps when he |9VAWD like leather, from “yellow jaun-

dice,!"” a disease peculiar to the moun-
talnous reglon, and which is often
caused by too much chewing of “long
gTeen” tobacco. There were loud guf-
faws when Monday suddenly dropped
his Winchester and pulled an,old pistol
from his pocket. The pistol was long-
barrelled and rusty. It was .of the
muzzle-loading makKe and appeared to be
more useful as a clnb than a shooting

Praprietor Gutman ran to his assiat-
With the gid of a walter he led
ing to the street. He

'rhul-y ralsed him to hie feet and he
again.
A crowd gathered and two men car-

He opened h's eyes, heaved a siph
ed. -

Inughter of Hownard's friends now gave

wuy to growls of anger.

to the Holiday.

1 IANDON, Nov. 2.-—-Money in the

was heard early in the meal. but In : “ X g ; "

the end all wn’ siience because of the |MATKet fo-day was in strong demand Mo?:!:r:' :“s: \o.u'r“.plsm:‘, e Hn‘rl(r'd'o‘
i for 8tock Exchange raqitirements, The N ey ou dont call that|

b lown Tobin who is to die within . P '

reakd of To! i Jcontinued itall . New "York’ exchange shootin' with a rifle, |

two weeks. There was little chance
for  jubilation and mirth with the
thought in the minds of all that this
was Thanksgiving and the awful chair
with the straps.hanging to it was but a
few feet away,

The nine invited to the banquet ia
the death-hpuse served by Warden Johu-
8on to-day and sorry they were present
were Albert T. Patrick, convicted of the
murdér of Millionaire William Marsh

Rige; W, H. Ennis. Tho Tobin, Al- o‘!\xdln; prefer:-nre utnck_ h‘\' the North- | fived. Three times he fired and the|
bert Koepping. of Port Jervis: William' berter jone, o e closed with & | nearest turkey was without hurt.

Bpencer and Obarles Jackson, negroes;' Americans opened quiet and irregular.| '‘You lose” cried Monday, tauntingly.
ames Breen, Ralfaello Casgone and '{nd fmproy 1 fractionallv. but there J“Wea get the turkeys to-day for our
Dscar Bergetrom. There is a certainty 27 N0 dlsposition to do husiness, awing | ainner. Who told you ysu could shoot?"

that
day
of the electric switch in their ears.

Day Meant Littic to Them.

.‘3 nine It l:'ar‘oba'lgeltha: t’.‘u‘one4
&-guom eas
by the 'y They knew Jlme.gfec;:.rl'

ving. It was like an her

to them, with chicken andy 3:::’_

. and ple. But the men who were
and reared in the United States,
have known nég“;{‘lnlncnnce of

kagiving from
imo the day with heavy heaoggu'. b

To the acute intellect of Patrick| M*, Silas Brackin. at one time noted | drew forth the old pistol
Thanksgiving brought back momorl:. as  the most beautitul woman in| o ¥ A ey
of happy times before his ambition and| America. was burned to death here in __ It ',w.‘m"d oIy, dagdy.” ne “.'d‘
his love of money carried him to tron-| 2 fire which destroved the cottage in | '@md it's got' a spyglass for a sight
ble. He remembered Thanksgiving @ays| which she was livine. Them turkeys was right agin me when

en he was the host at banqueis,| It was as Mira Belle Gregory that|y oo« -
where the china was of the hest, the| she war pronounced by prominent ¥

artists the most beautiful woman in the Monday took to the mountalns that

sllver glittered and the wine flowed,
of. the cells of memory orept r:gollcz‘t’:E
tions  thmt causeq his head to

q
and his shoulders to shrink, B
he had

Little ap-
waS at the Empire Concert Hall in West

ate the night before attending to
him fn the evening.

n remembered the last Thanksgiy-

Ing he had spent outside of prison. He

ty-ninth street then, Until the late

‘l‘ 00n he slept, because he had bheen

r-f- multifarious duties as head waiter

and bouncer. But there was business for
s Tobin's Fatal Night.

'Be unfortunates of the Tenderloin

. fiocked to the Empire to drown mem-
ners. ‘The chicken was tender and! yw . ’
RS R T 0 e I | ook Wit T T Vere SIS ot Wy T methtvan Wore oty
night for Tobin. Everybod Tm,"o'. f::\: :.::‘ ;v::uld r:akh- the . terlous Diagulse,

g ok mout h o' a 1 o+ £ . >
Amusio wwas sontinuous, ihe euahter | 166 Was delicious. Why #hould (:w' Aldermap Timothy P. Sullivan, almdst
“women, the swish of silken skirts, | (1086 men condemned to dle enjoy mich UNrecognizable with a three days’
u’m’a“ mo m’}'&bl.he life—it n’lgtﬁ\:c.;;d et shioyi 10 a e |growth of beard, A shabby suit of

" X " 3 ' ] Y wor s 4
5 = tt:'”g-ﬂﬂ.h-h uaenheh:‘otu‘m hungey.. Toe Itallah and ihe ";;w:;: ::::;l‘l;l :‘?‘(:c:n old-fashioned turn-down

choes of ar,

0
t music all day to-day,
J n remembered
when possum dinners
negro D'::wmno': in

, An West Four-
8 way along.

or|en nn.l{ei
‘mn for
ZENeH he
A vy 3

s

TF NN i J i ¢ 1% bl

lagain  hardened
on the Stock Exchange were attending
principally to the conclusion of the sel-
alement,
transactad and
falrly . strong.
spite of the stiffness of the rates for
money.
‘nc returns not bBelng encouraging and
more capltal issues baing rumored, in-

the majority of these will some -
dfe with the sound of the falling ".?‘.’::d’ann.

there was a fair amount of trading in
these stocks.

:lhﬂlr.n 'I‘lmnk:dth'lng han ":En (h:\ 'r:nn- for the capture of the hoy, who was ac-
ne4 murderers were downcast. Fven \ i 4 ! :
the Italian and the Swede caught the | 260 ‘©f many murdars, For five days

Warden Johnson was prouwd of those din- | ®iving shoot,

k|in migery.

Howard's sunburned face paled, his!
lip drooped and there came a look ffom|
his eyes that would have frightened al
A fair business waa |!%8% desperate man than ‘“Jim" Monday.
the general tone was | ~'Shoot with your pistol, Jim: shoot!
Consols were firm In | With vour' pwktol,” came from his!
friends,

dscounts,  Operators

though

Then Howard Misned,
Howard could not resist thelr taunts,
He aimed carefully with his pisto! and

Home rails were dull, the traf-

the New York Stock Exchange helng
Prices closed ateady, Canadians

2 Moward's faction walked slowly away,
Kaffirs wers stroas.

A hig Thanksglving killing was only
averted hy cooler heads, of which there
are few in the neighborhsod of Big 8:one
Gap.

Monddy and his (riends gathered up
the live and slaughtered turkeys and
made their way toward Buteher Springs.
There never was such a Thanksgiving
dinner in the mountains as was served
that day. When it was all over Monday

and

| ———

UL WOMAN DEAD.

BEAUTIF

Flameas that Destroy Her Cottage
Cost Mrs. Brackin Her Life,

MURFREESRORO, 26, —

Tenn, Nov,

country Thanksgiving night. His whereabouts
ware betmayed by a woman, the only

person In the world for whom the Loy

cells and tooked at the samall dust par-
tieles that floated In the sunlight and hid uﬂeak.lon. - g

jinagined wierd things. By the time The Governors of Kentucky, Tennes-
noon arrived and !t was time to merve | see and Virginia had offersad $1.000 each

ha was in ambush on a mountain top,
they did not know why. {and when nearly starred he gave himselt
Dinner Bronght Ne Joy. up. He still carrled the o!d pistol that

Tha guards brought in the dinners. WOn for the Tolliver faction the Thanks-

infection of mental bluenass, although

oracked Jokes. and were surprised to the. Alderman never af-
find that -thoy were not answered, 4t (fects ordinarily, appeared at the Clty
wuﬂllnot l::’n. nn.lil they were .as re | Hall to-day.

served o8 the rest, " e -
The sight of ‘the food and the flgod|, “'Vh¥: Whats hanpened to vour face.
of memories that came baock to Tobin|Tim?' asked Senator Fitsgerald. *You
broke him down. Recollection of the|look as though you had been doing the
lghts and music of the Empire wul‘,.,m,n' act for a. month.’

[ *Hush,” “whigpered ‘the Alderman. ‘I

blotted out at times by the mental

vision of a tellar and a furnace and a|
hn't:mul Body. ‘Tobin began (o moan. |am in disgpise. T want 10 have all the ap.
Shut up,'" growled one of his fellows| poaranca of poaveriy for lo-day atleast,
But Tobln moaned: on.  When the NiNety-two of myconstituants expect ine
guards arcived to take away rhe plater (o hand out turkeys to-day and if I can
;br'x‘mm:"dmm oh :’rgr:w}r o;‘hln Ve, | mtadl them off until night €all 111 bé lueky:.
y 9 - hut O { At 30 cents’ & pound the Thanksglving

memaiies of the past and i i WA
':!::n.; m?l"m mlqu;l‘ ;:.,"S:ﬁ'pm‘ Lurkey comer a little too bigh far me to
s thol Ut 4nto the white- nley. the palian t r
o *a can; b
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' He Also Tells Congressman

between the Howard and Tolliver fac-|
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THESE ARE THANKFUL BECAUSE THEY'RE ALIVE,
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constituents I am trying ww avold un-
pleasant situations.

“Why, 1 really couldn’t afford to get
a shave to-day, and [ am wearing old
clothes and a turn-down collar because
I really am a poor man. Sure, no man
with a heart in his body would think
of asking me for a turkey for his star-
ving family after getting a life-size plc:
ture of me in my present condition.'
and the Alderman walked Into the
shadow of one of the marble nillar« ns »
coterie of Sullivanites from the “‘Sixth"
entered the corridor and asked, “‘Did
you sea Timmy to-day?"’

Engineer Rodney's Sad Home-
Coming.
“Thanksgivirg never comes around,’’

sald Kelly, the oldest living newspaper
man, “that | don't think of one twenty
years ugo, when French's Hotel was
standng where the Pulltzer Building
Is now and the old International was
the«place where the crowd held forth
after diours, ‘The old brown-sione
Court-House was in its bloom and the
sky line of the city was not as high
and wasn't marred by skyscrapecs,
‘**rhanksgiving wis always a dull day
for things in the news line,
streat, the Bend and a few other places
might bs counted on for a cuttl or e
ghooting, and there was usua 1y a
prize fight pulled off some where over
toward Guttenburg, but as to news it
was as a rule conflued to the record-
ing of the dinner at the Newsboys
Home or the Mlssions, At 3 o'clock in
the afternoon the afternocon papevs ?\xl
up the shutters and the fellow who
had to work went home to his turkey
in a horse car or on the elevated while
the fellows on the morni papers re-
wmote what there was in the afternoon
sheots and walted for things to turn

it hat since
‘T was working on a sheet t
s-u[-ed up its mn‘me and franchise, and
the men who started it have lon since
ceased Lo worry nt]w.n «;nld wmnn;l;. ’{
had Iaid all my plans for a t
home, figuring 1 could beat It some
way between the day and the night as-
signments, when a few minutes befors
t o'elock word was received that' an ex-
press  train on the  Krie had Je2n
wreadead, There were few delalls’” aidl
A reliaf tralm had bean saat out from
Jersey City with a couple of doctors.
some nursés and the vsual stuff that a
railrend rushes to the paint of disaster.
With the desire to keep detalls away
until the last” minute, when T-reachel
Jorsay ity the best T could gat was
that the rhlia train anght to he In in
An hour, The road ‘was “la~tad thera
fae ng wav ta met out ta e place,
and the orlv thiry Yo . do was to wall,
T was to'd thnt the arginesr and a
souple of nassenvers had heen killed.
In place of an axodress [t wwax an ac-

| eamimodatisn, While Thremainad ahont

the station I foung. that she engineer's
name was Rodney, & man with a fam-
1y, Uying In Rallpaad . avenve. He wasr
dile (o bring in the run and take out
another train as= far As West Orange.
come hack, and he through for the
night. Outside af the fellows up at the
round-house, n,'w further ug the
vards, no one kne pch about the on-
gineer, No one had@d the family. No
one hiad been }:o No one
wanted to see them. -

!"l learned the run that Rodney
“een killad on was not 'ﬁl.- own. but
he had taken it for the cliance to
A little mileage and Hegauge he needed
tha extra monev. As ['wandered about
the station a little gi®l ut ten and |
L) %ay a yoar older came Into the sta- |
tion, .One had an ordinary lunch pnll!
with the compartments and the other a
hasket. Taey had hurried from home
with the Thanksgiving dinner of scme
one. T was hungry and it smelled good.
They went out to the track and looked

e' them, '
1
had |
that
earn |

up. \
‘?‘1":4! Mitle fellaw,when'they returned
told. ‘be siatar that (he train wae late,
A minute later *+ man in the hagrage-
rosm told me the ohildren were Rod-
nev's, ‘Got his feed in thera' and he
pointed to the baskel and tha hucket.
“Ax he sroke the giare of ths bhig

teadlight of an engine moving slowly I his seat beoyind,

came into sight from off the mesdowa.
"t might te a freight and it m'gat be
the rellaf train. (f it was the . relief
traln the chances were a hundred 1o
one. the body of the father of the ehlil-
dren was in the baggage car with a
coupls of mail sacks covering it.

Water!

" WHILE OTHERS REJOICE THAT THEY THRIVE.
n:% ’ :

LR WNRT FRE
va THNANKEV.

»

WaAT I'm
THAN N AL
~om

the small crowd about the door with
a «ry of 'Frank.'

** “I'he children didn't come back and
Mrs. Kerrigan toid me you uua wooa
killed," she said as she came to him.

“*No, I'm not dead, Mary. I'm all
right,” sald the husband ms he put out
e one good arm as she sat beside
him while they prepared to .move him
to ‘thhe hospital.

““Wihile I was going back to the shop
I figured out there were tronbles a
trifle worese than having to s=lave on
Thankegiving Day."”

‘““Yes, bu: not much
young listener.'”

Just Thankfnl that He Is Allve,

“For what am [ thankful?" repeated
old Sergl. Dan Cusick, in charge of the
petly store of the Commmsary-Qua.ter-
master on Governor's Island.

“Much. much, indeed.

“I\hen I came back from ‘the battle

worse, said the

' earded

“i1g that the Greenwood Lake divi-
gfon T asked the boy. . .

“Being the nearest one to him T to'l
m no. Then 1 asked him If he wasn't
Mr. Rodnev's little hoy and he said 1o
wae, He asked me if 1 knew his fathire
and T mald ves. Tla wanted to know m
name and I ta!d him T was the mastir
meachanie of the road.

“The headlight wrs getting nearer and
I invited tive children into the higgage-
room. Then T thought when they took
the body from the car and plac it on
a truek it wonld be carried there, and
1 toox them far over to tha other side
ard told them the train their father
would come an had bean stopped by 2
freight wreeck, and. placing them in a
corner. whare no sight of the incommmg
train was poesible, T ta)q them to sit
whsrethey were and 1'd find out all
abont the train. $ y

““I'he train wns . in the yvard.and slow-
ing down. It was ®# rve'lef tra'n. In
the hbaggage car I found the father,
He wasn't dead, but he was near it
e was conscious and bhod a fracture
of the arm. broken ribe. Ladly burred
and covered with' handuges. To the su--
geon In charge I ern'ainel that the
chldren were there, e sald thera was’
A chancs for Rodnev'e 1ife wn he was
carried to the baggige-room. I gpoke
tn him, told bhim the ohlliren were
titere, Ho sald he wanted to see them,

“In the walting-room [ found them
and told them that papa wanied fto
ses them that he had met with a little
accident, had a hrokt‘n arm and quieted

them the best T ooul
» *They. warp by his 1Me He with ah
: ngE- AL

BT abont | ) r! recelved a fineturkey.. In all some. 2,800
mother, whes' & - o »png'?l Lur! e
4 i ‘..-:!\»lp.-"" i A _‘:“' . \:u ey

of Wounded Knee Creek, where Bitune
1tull was killed and where T had that
left ley taken off by a poisoned bullet,

found tha. my wife had run away
witn u grocery clerk.

“That was bad enough, but what was
worse, she had put the children in_an
orphan asylum and there thev wouldn’t
l¢: me see them because she had said I
was a bad man,

“Well, I was suing for divorce and
for the ohildren, when I got In a little ar-
gument down on South street and lost
every cent I had. Sa the lnw,\'er.!,
wouldn't continue the legal business, !

“Then [ -foined the army again be-'
canea 1 had been an old soldler and'
was arrested for bigamy because some
one sald T had marrvied another woman. |
While T was In jail wailing for trial my
crildren were put out to work by the
orphan asvium and they zot me out ot
the trouble, |
7 was on my wanv back here to Gov-|
ernor's Island whem the bhoat | was in
hit a ferry-hoat and knocked me over- |
board. In trving to climb back T lost|
my crutch and mv hand was caught ini
a haweer and those four fingers were:
torn off,

“Whan [ gat
chinred In and got
and the firet night T left ‘i: too naird
the stove, The celluddid 'dint In 1t
caugit fire and set fire to tha bullding. |
The whoale bhusiness was bourned d wa.

“And then they put me in the store |
hers whers thay said T couldn’t mowe |
1pund mueh and et In any  more |
tronble., Since then ' Have bren

over heare the officera
me a wonden leg.

afra d
to got a !leave of absence or a furlough,
haciise | know more trouble is waiting

for me." %
“But that's. a hard-lock =o'wx, eer-
geant, For what are ynu tha=¥fnl?"’

1 opuese T ought o be thankful that |
Umoallye™ !

Why Al Adams Had No Neason ﬂ:l
: Give Thanks,

Congreseman “Bllly" fulzer was a=s-
ten minutes by tha Kneaker in,
whieh to d'eruex tha (Cuban recip ncity
manenre. At the tenth m'nute. wien
the Capzressman was In the midst of
n aplendid. oaratorieal flieht, ths gavel
Aagoendad and th» injunction from th~
Chalr “The Congressman fraom Naw
Yoark will please take his seat.”” caused
the Congsrassman's eloquence to waver.

He appea’ad for an exterson of five
minutes time.

“The Congressman fram New York
will please {1kpe h'e geat”” amiin ~ome
the stern Infunction, Congraraman
|ulzar 2at doawn, an axpreaimm of dis-
guset victured on'hiz face,

“What's the matter RIv?" asked
“meresgnon Timachy D Sallivan from

“Oh. a fellow that comes from north
of Mason and Dixon's line can’t exmect
to get ny time in this house. 170
came frem the South the Chaly would
give me forty minutes' time if T asked
for ft.*'

“Por't mind that. Billyv." sald Con-
cressman YTim'' soothingly. “This is
Thankeglving eve and you must not

bear mallize toward any man., Hesides.'
1dded  Congressman  Sullivan. Al
Adams ‘didn't* ocome from south of
Mason and: Dixon's line. and he got
maore time than he wanted, 80 you
have gnad reason to be thankful, Billy
indoed vou have.'

ODELL DINES WITH FAMILY.

Govetmor's Father Omita His Cun-
tom of Jolning Thanksgiving

8 Party. ¥
ALBANY. N. Y., Nov. 2%.-Thanks=

glving ‘Day iIn Albany was uneventfnl,

with cold and clear weather. Gov. Odell

dined at the RExecutive Mansjon wlth|h.we been arrested numerous times,
his own family, his father not coming, Scveral of

up from Newburg as he has usually
done, X
e —

A Fine Turkey to Each Employee,

Cowperthwall & Fons, the furniture
and cgrpet déalers at One Hundred and
Twenty «inet wnd Third Aavenue
‘and Clistham Sguars, ave again remem-
g ondr cmnioye this Thanksgly-
ing,, Bach one of the (wé hundred odd
emplayees, (1o the newest office boy o

e,

'the ‘heads of depdtiments, at ench store |

" ness cares, and a biting alr invigorated

i for a king.

FING TURKEY
IS TURN T0-DA

With an Accompaniment of,
“Stuffin’” and Cranberry
Sauce He Will Furnish Cheer
for Millions in New York.

; The weather man was kind to New
| York. The most humble dweller in the
‘eity can be grateful for beautiful
Thanksgiving weather., The brightnesa
of the pun cheered the thousands who
are spending the day away from busl-

the appetite to do justice to a bountl-
fully laden table. '

For those to whom fate has not been
gencrous the more fortunate have pro-|
vided, and none need go to bed :o-n\shti
without partaking of a Thanksgiving
dinner that is appetizing it it
should not consist of turkey the
proverbial cranberry :mu ce,

The smell of roasting fow!l and
dressing j= in the air, and throughout
the morning anxious children peered
thirough the kitchen door Into the cook's
domain and returned to the front rooms
to see if the clock's hands had moved
looked.

even
and

since last they 1t is tia day

HARD LUCK SAMMY
RUNS INTO.A SNAG

He Finds that the Thanksgiving
| Quarter Given Him by a
Stranger Is Bad and Now He
Is in Jail.

REFUSES TO GIVE THANKS

Visions of a Journey Up the River
to Sing Sing Flit Through His
Mind as He Sits in His Lonely
Cell.

“Wat's da use of lvin'?" said “Hard
Luck” Sammy. as he emerged late In
the day from his favorite Bowery gin
emporium. ‘The boot that helped him
along was parnticularly sharp and hard,
and Sammy's clothes were thin.

‘““Again T say. wat's de use?’' Then he
plcked himeself vup and straggled past
the pawnshops, where the signs macse

him laugh. “"And di=s Is what dey call
Thanksgivin'!"
Bammy wandered down to the Row.

He was more than broke, and money
was not coming easv. His crgdit was
exhausted and the bank s ateWent for
the week was not in his favor, After
hi= malden meditation had been freed
of ali fancy he came to a sudden resolu-
tion. He would stand up the first young
and charitable looking man he saw. A
real tenderfoot was his game, for in the
adversity of fate the courage and heart
had been squeezed out of him,
His Rescuer on the Scene.

Right off the bridge came the finest
spezimen in the world. Sammy knew
that he was ripe for the plucking. He
looked so good that Sammy refused to
take any chances with him nesg the
coppers, =o he shuffled behind his sub-
ject across the City Hall Park.

“It's little Willle happy and
mused Sammy.

At Chambers street he approached the
vietim. “I'm a poor unlucky man, noth-
ing to eat, £0 help me’ ' ——

The stranger, who looked like a mill
lonaire 3unday-school teacher, turned,
looked Rt the poor creature In rags, and
without pondering over the problem

whether bread cast upon the wate
would ever return dove down into his
pants pockets and fished up a quarter.

gay,

“Here, take this,” he sald, with an
unctuons smile that comes with recti-
tude,

Sammy took It and sunk it too. for
coming his way was an old friend, a
cop, who knew all his allases, Sammy
was off so fast that the cop refused to
hreak the rule of his life, which was
set against rapid locomotion. Ngot dar-
Ing to look behind him ,or handle the
money, Sammy made a bee line for the
favorite gin mill, .

“Fay, if vou come in here again I'll
pinah  vou myself,"” was the greeting
Sammy received. e

“Oh. Ive got de stuff dis time,’” said
Sammy.

The Quarter Was Bad.

The throat-cutting llquor ~was served
and Sammy gulped it down. I‘P:x)\ he
e

threw up the quarter. As it on
the bar It rang with a lifeless ring.
Sammy felt calamity in the alr. Before

he could clear the saloon he waa nabbed
by the bhar-Keep. 4

“Pass counterfeit money on me, will
wou?' Sammy got a few cuffs and then
was handed over (o the blue-coated
aristoera't on the beat,

Hard Luck Sammy is preparing for a
stay up the river, for he knows that
to-morrow the Magistrate will be suf-
fering from che~nut stuffing,

HORSE KNOCKS DOWN 2 BOYS

One Serlously Injured and the

Other Hnn Scanlp Wound.

Two hoys. Fred Kraus, of No. 342
East S8ixteenth street, and Willlam
Donahue, of No, 227 Avenue B, were

intured this afternoon by a runaway
horge while they were at play in Ave-
nue B near Fourteenth street,

Both were knockdd down. Kraus was
unconse ous  when taken to Bellevue
Hospital. where it was sald that his

of the yrar when theiy youthful pal-
ates can revel in viands ofttimes for-
bidden, :

A look on the* Thanksgiving table
n the majority of New York homes
would probably show that the old
New England dinner s still the fa-
vorite, Oscar may dictate an €labor-
ate, later-day menu from hig realm
in the Waldorf-Astoria. but the ma-
fority of men wanit the good, old-
fashioned meal, without any of the
frills. ‘Turkey with cranberry m:mof
and “stufin’.” and pimpkin or mince

pie, form a basis that i» gool enough

WOMAN BEGEAR HAS
TIWO TENEMENTS

conditlon was -erious.

Daonaane received ondy a scalp wound
and went home after his head was
dreseed ‘hy  the ambulance surgeon,
Kraus is fourieen years old while the
Donahue boy is only four,

e —————
O'BRIEN DETERMINED.

DUBLIN, Nov. 26.—-W!liam O'Brlen,
in a letter to Johin Redmond, the Irish
leader, while acknowledging the sincer-
ity of the recent resolutions of the Irish
Pariiamentary party and the directory
of the United Irish League, decl'nes to
withdraw his resignation as member of
Parliament for Cork City or to resume

9 SIDDLE HORSES
RAG POLICEMAN

Had Just Caught I!unaway‘j
* When He Slipped Between the.
Galloping Animals, Holding

Bridles of Both.

CLOSE ESCAPE FROM DEAT#H.

Uniform Was Torn to Shreds, and

Wheén Horses Were Finally:
Stopped the Brave Patrolman Fell
Unconscious.

Holding fast to the bridle of his horse
with one hand and with the other clutoh-
ing the reips of a saddle horse over
which H, H. Kiffe, a prominent Brook-~
Iyn business man, . had lost control,~
Mounted Policeman John.J. O'Hara was'
dragged 200 feest to-day on the maln
road of Prospect Park. Hundreds of
pedestrians and riders saw the accident
and thought that the pollceman would
surely be trampled on and killed by the
hoofs of both animals. That he escaped
death was remarkable.

While riding along the bridle path on
the east side of the Park Mr. Kiffe's
horse hecame unmanageable. Try as he
would to direct the maddened animal's
course he was unable to hold it on the
path. At the crossing of the main drive
with the bridle path the horse shot oug
into the main road. Kiffe then called
for help.

Attracted by the shouts .of the rider,
Policeman O'Hara started in pursult, ,
Grinding his spurs into his horse's flanks
he was soon on even termfs with the
runaway. He reached for the bridle,
and just as he fastened his hand upon
it his own saddie slipped. O'Hara was
thrown between the two horses,

Kiffa could do nothing: to bring his
horse to a stop. The two animals, with
the policeman hetween them, covered
fully two hundred feet of ground, all
the time thumping O'Hara with their
flanks. When the runaway was finally
stopped O'Hara fell unconsclous. Kiffe
tied the horses to a nearby tree and
then gave his attention to the police=
man,

After some time O'Hara was revived
and taken to his home in 4 carriage,
Pollce Surgeon Curry, who attended
him, sald that he will be able to report
for duty in a few days. as his injuries
consist of hrulses only. His uniform was
torn ‘to pieces,

MINISTER SUSPECTS:
THE MAN HE HELPED

When His Overcoat Was Stolen
Rev. Dr. Hamilton, of Pater~
son, Thought of Isaac Garrl .
son and Arrest Follows. .. ./

PATERSON, N. J., Nov. 26.—~Jeand
Garrison, fifty-two years old, of thie
city., has been brought here from New-
ark on suspicion of having stolen an
overcoat from Rev., Dr. David Stuart
Hamllton, rector of St. Paul's Church
on Broadway.

Tha minister lives on Van Houten
street, in the rear of the church. Gar-
rison called at the rector's house a
number of times and asked for assist-
ance and never falled to receive* it
He went there a week ago when Rew,
Mr. Hamlilton was absent and received
ase'stance from the rector's wife. {
After he had gone a valuable overcoat
aelonging to the clergyman was missed
from the halirack, and Garrlson was at '
once suspected, He was traced to qu-

ark and arrested.
lern-day he was arraigned and held for
examination.

RITCHIE A BARONET.

London’s Lord Mayor Gets Title for
Entertnining Italy’'s Kig., |

1LONDON, Nov. 2.—King Edward hag '
conferred a baronetcy on Lord Mayor
Ritohle in commemoration of his receng

tertainment of King Victor Emman-
Srellea:anueen Helena of Italy at the
Guild Hall. !

)

1

his connection with Irish politics.

~ Kate Simons at Foot of “L";
Station Stairs—Took in $3
an Hour. )

Begging pays, M the casc of K:(e
8!mons. arraigned Dbefore Magistrate
Finmmer, in the Centre Street Court.
can be taken as a criterion,

For weeks the woman has been ask-
ing alms at the foot .of the "L sta-
tion stalrs at Gramd street and the
Boweny every afternoon. obtainine on
an average 33 an hour.

When arrested last night, after she
had been watched for three hours, she
had in her possession §11.25, the proceeds
of char:ty. L

According to Detectives Barry and
Flynn, who are detdfled (v the Charity
Organization Society, the woman s one
of a band of nine, Russian Poles who
live tagether in one room in a house on
Madison street,

All ave professional mendipants and

1 the band are now in the
Workhouse on Hart's Island having
been sent there during the past week
by City Mnagistrates. ‘

It 18 bolieved that the money obtalnad

Is sent to Russia, ‘although the defect
fves assert that the Bimons woman fs
eredited with owaing two  Lenement-
houses,
When arralgned in court this morning,
Mrs, Simon4 sald she was A widow, with
two children, who were in an institutfon
in Pennsylvania, Bhe was-comfortably
dressed, and denled that she was a
vagrant, as nocused: .

So Say Detectives Who Arrested 3

CHRISTMAS GIFTS F

Special « Friday =« Saturday

OR THE CHILDREN

Prettily Enamelled Doll’s Be
with Mattress and Pillow,

39¢

For the children we offer
this'week a Doll’s Bed, size’
8 x 18 inches—long enough
for a goodsized Doll. Itis
made of steel and enamelled
with best enamel; all colors,
white, pink, blue and green.
Each bed is fitted with mat-
tress and pillow complete,
and the price is within the
reach of all.

LARGE VARIETY OF

CASH OR CREDIT.

" Furniture, Carpets, Rugs,
Mattings, Oilcloth, House-
furnishings, &ec., at lowest
prices. | .

OPEN AN ACCOUNT W TH US.

Cur Easy, Equitable Credit System

1. isa help to the simallest wage earner.

HOUSEHOLD GIFTS,

¢
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